
'An Ideal Woman's Medicine,

So says Mrs. Josic Irwin, of
I 325 So. College St., Nashville,

Tenn., of Lydia E. Pinkliam's
t Vegetable Compound.
' Never In the history of mctllclno has

demand for one particular remedy
female diseases equalled thatItho hy Lydia K. IMnklmm's

Coinpouiul, and never
during the llfetlmo of tills wonderful
medicine has the demand for it been
bo great as it is

From the Atlantic to tho Pacific,
and throughout tho length and hrcadth
of this great continent como the glad
tidings of woman's sufferings relieved
by It, and thousands upon thousands
of letters are pouring in from grateful
women saying that it will and posi- -
tlvcly does cure the worst forms of
female complaints.

Mrs. Phikliiini Invites all wo-
men who arc puzzled about
their health to write-he- r at .Lynn,
Mass., for advice. Such eorre-- i
Kpondeneo Is seen hy women only,
and no cliui'KC la made.
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V thnt can Bland tho dlsllRurement of bad

teeth. Tako caro of your UctU. Only
ono way .

'I- -
IrtTt-ssoIew- S

, , A botllt of G will be cnt free t
etery reader of this paper who aufferlotf villi an)

I VlndnfKKIK Placard ur Kruptlan. hczein, ltllm-
X or lllepillutf Pile., Mood r'lMn, Old I'luratiran)

! ' ether (lermdlsoa.es or i"in'4 of any name iiriiuiure' 1 V, '0 reward will bn paid for any eao uf 1 i reins
'Ri' '' which EC-ZI- will not cure. Thmiuinli i ureu
ill!!1!'' dally, 'tell jour friends. Bend for free ample.
II" " TUB CO., 420 Ashland Bldg., Chicago.

If RELIAULE ASSAYS.
I' Sold t .TSI Hold and SllTer...,fl.M
j Lead 76Unld,hllY'r. Cop'r.. IM

i rrompt retunii on malt samples,

Ogdcn Assay Co. 'sfc'Sro""
WANTED - AGENTS ,?,.,& ML
Lire auenu can make $50 00 per eekdurlnitiim-meraea.on- .

Horn seller fur house to house cam
the market. Write, fur term Inuiimllatoly.

OK0. FINN, lt HAKkET BT., IltWAEK, If,

Answerlnn, Advertlssments(When Mention This Paper.

w7NTuTTtalt LnKo--N- o. 28, 1903.
m W

i HB eoui'wiiiBi U itsi:fHC"" K3
El Ueit CounU byrup. Yaetee flood. Ua JT
V7 la time, Sold by drurvlete. 11

I

rlno'n Cure 1 the best medicine we ever uaed

for nil nltectlons of tho throat and lungs. Wm.
O. Undslkt, Vonhuren, Ind., Feb. 10, 1000.
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BLOOD POURS
' I

Skin Humours, Scalp Humours,

Hair Humours,
.

fj
Whether Simple Scrofulous or jfl

Hereditary ,m
Speedily Cured by Guticura (M

Soap, Ointment and Pills.

Complete External and Internal il
Treatment, Ono Dollar. '

In the treatment of torturing, dls- - '' H
figuring, Itching, scnly, crusted, pimply, H
blotchy and scrofulous humours of the H
skin, scalp nnd blood, with loss of hair, L. H
Cutlcurn Sonp, Ointment and Pills haro U H
been wonderfully successful. Even tho IH
most obstlnnto of constitutional hit- - ialtnours, such as bad blood, scrofula, In- - iHherlted and contnglous humours, with lHloss of hair, prandtilar Bweltlngs, ulcer- - jlH
ous patches In tho throat and mouth, ,

' Jtsoro eyes, copper-coloure- d blotches, as ttwell ns bolls, carbuncle, scurvy, sties, lalutccrs and sores arising from an lm-- H
pure or Impoverished condition of tbe 'ilblood, yield to tho Ctttlcura Treatment, 11when all other remedies fall. j! SH

And greater still, If possible, is tho 'UiH
wonderful record of cures of torturing, WHdisfiguring humours among infants and y&jH
children, Tbo suffering which Cutlcura lHllcmcdlcs havo alleviated among tho vmIyoung, and tho comfort they havo af- - llforded worn-ou- t nnd worried parents, r H
have led to their adoption In countless H
homes ns priceless curatives for tha H
skin and blood. Iufnntllo and birth hu k M
moura, milk crust, pcnllrdlicud, eczema, ;' M
rnshes and every frm of itching, scaly, V H
Pimply skin nnd ..nip humours, with ' H
loss of hair, of Infancy nnd childhood, M
aro speedily, permanently and cconoml- - ' M
cally cured when nil other remedies U M

sultablo for children, and even tbo best H
physicians, full. H

FoUthronithoulth world CnlleurU'lT!il,V (I t H
form of Uhoeoltu loitnl I'lllt. rr Tl.l of ml). Olnl-- H
mint. Ma., Bop, He lltpoui l.onaon. V Ch.rttrbouia M
Pq I l'rli, HnedtUl.il I llo.ton. I3T Colatakiu At. H
i'otl.r lrm fc Ch.m. I" I. l'tof,. H
. M-B- for "lh Ort llatnour Cora." M

as f W i fin ii I " ! )

l)rnnkcnnrs laaillieaie and cm be cured. Tha
Keelejr treatment ror driinkenneia baa been tiarora 1
tho publlo since liiU ami ita adialnlttrulton la 1
equal It ifo and elTi'Cllvo In jomhor old agr. 1

All correinondouce atrlcilr confidential. ' H'
THE KEELET INSTITirE.MI tt. SOl'TMEMMJST.

HALT I.AKI2 CITY. UTAH. H
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sKy shower on a hot day A H
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swjwni To prtivo tho hwillnx and H
Qv9QB8wluj clciinslnu power of 1'ixtlne H
9&CJfcdUdn4 'In lift AntU.')tl" wo will M
aHSSiULtJ mail n larue trial pacuau'o H
; AV ifi with iHxilt of lnatructlons JM!35 I ubai.liitrly free. ThlHlsnot ZaaH

Kp-c- a tlnv sample, liut o larite aaalttx'i mi pc.;",. enousU tc con- - , H
tl-tiL- . !'l vincu iinvoim ot Us vnlue. jH

1 sf Ui v.iinen nil over tha country H
- v94A"!li.-UylW- it tins ilotio In liiciil trt'iit- - fmm

Clli.' Wl lnint nt fflll.llo Ilia. CUrlniT M
all Inflammation and iliwIiiireeM. wotwlerful us a fMi In" lor horo throat, rjnsal Jmcatarrh, oh a inuuiti v ami to remove turvnr nHal
and whiun the tn th. Send today, a postal ouru EgE!

KolitivilruCB'atsnrentrtpnliIlira.flp 'T,'ifel
nciita, UrK" bin. Hntlarmitlmi eniirunteed. ?

Till! It. I'AXTON OO., Ilnaton, Mnaa. 3MY&
SI I t'lilniuUiia Am. ffiVMO

WESTERN CANADA M.
lsattractlnKiaore attontloa tbaa aay otber district i'Pvlu tlio world. pWit

"Tho Granary of the World." " Tha Land of Sun- - ,! t
shins." The Natural Feeding Grounds for 8tock. A JV

Area under crop In 19C2 . . . 1,087,330 aeiss. KG
Yield 1003 ..... 117,93,74 busbols. VyfiV

jrHOTTSrSJillTl AtiunUance of Water t Fuel YJs
WlSlSiSll IMeullful, UvilldlatJ Material t

ntufiK." 'Vl . lie p; l.ood Orvs for pasture Jt-K-2
W?S '.TlOfi" ud ""I fertile aolli u sum- - 7'!WttAti".in-'- - cleniialnfallanducllmateRlvIni: VfJv'i

f.iVsnU?W " assured and adoouata Y,Sti
I v&.JtVl,i.!A season of urowtb. t J,'
HOMESTEAD LANDS OF 160 ACRES FREE, M
tuo only cliarue for wb'iti Is sui (or maklnii entry. V ' .

i ioso to Chun lies - li, ola eu Hallways Mi all . I 4,
settled dlstrli is Mud lor Atlas and oilier llteraturi X& S
to uperlnteudent of Immlitratlon. Ottawa. Canada. jRat fi
or to J, W.Taylor, bait Lake uty.Uub, the author- - 1Mr?i,
lied Canadian (Internment Anent, who will aipply V
you with cuitincate tiUiuw you roduced railway iilFILJw
rates, eto. 'hiVI)
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STATISTICS OF NlbMr HERONS

They Are Sought by the 3mlthsonlan
Institution,

night hundred night herons nre wan-lorl- g

freo about thi Unltoil States,
Bach wearing on ono Ion an aluminum
band Inscribed "Smithsonian Instltu
tlon" and a numhor. If any porson
shoots ono of these birds he should
write to Paul llartseh. biologist of tho
S.nithpor.ian, tellliifi whore It was and
how large was the bird. Tho nUht
heron is ono of the most hoautlfu)
of tho aquatic birds of America, but
scientists know less about It than thoy
nre satisfied with. Last year Mr.
riartsrh discovered several breeding
places of those birds on tho Potomac
In the Dlstrb'l of Columbia. Recently
ho visited tho place with several

In the night and tho 800

aluminum bands were fastened to tho
lops of ns mnny voting horons. Science
Is anxious to know how long tho night
heron lives, whore It spends tho win-

ters and how much or tho country It
covers In its wanderings, it Is be-

lieved that liy the time a few of the
numbered aluminum bands havo boon
reported some of thote facts will have
been established to tho satisfaction of
tho ornithologists. Cleveland (O)
Plain Denier

A GATHERING OF ARTISTS,

Commingling, of Great Voices Madi
the Windows Rattle.

Now thnt tho operatic artists ox

most of ttiem havo gono abroad, Mr,
Campanarl Is desolate. His comfort-
able apartment has far several years
been a favorlto trystlng placo for many
of tho song birds during tho long Now
York season; and Mmo. Campanarl
serves spaghetti Edouard do Restke
can say how well. Tho singing giant
used to forego almost any other grati-
fication of tho paluto to enjoy tha
Campanarl Italian paste, together with
strange sauces, anchovies, bovoli, fag-loll- ,

and caviare, like tho fellow in
"Cynthia's novels."

"Alas!" mourns tho vcrsatllo and
semper paratus baritone, "what Sun-
day suppers thoy wore; and how Ed-
ouard and I did sing; and how.tho win-
dows rattled." Now York Mall and
Epross.

A WAITER'S RECEPTIVE BRAIN

Used to Quick Orders, He Decomei
an Automaton.

"I bellovo that there fs no work in
tho world that makos such Machines
of men ns does the business of watting
In somo of thoso 'quick lunch eating
places,' " said the business man. "The
brains of tho wnltors seem to work
llko phonographs. What they hear In
the way of orders given thorn Is seem-
ingly registered and reproduced with-
out nny apparent mental activity of
realization of exactly what tho ordoi
means. Tho other morning, for In-

stance, I overheard tilts dlaloguo and
monologuo In ono of theso restaurants
Two men seated at tho samo tabl
gavo their orders to tho samo waiter

" 'Ilrlng mo a couplo of soft-boile- d

eggs and a cup of coffee,' said tho first
man.

" 'Samo thing for me, waiter,' said
tho second, adding in a Jocular way,
'but bo suro the eggs aro fresh.'

" 'All right,' was tho roply.
"And a moment later his volco came

from the back of tho restaurant: 'Soft-boile-d

for two an' have two of om
fresh I "

New to Londoners.
Tho Londouor will ho greatly an

noyed by Innovations when tb
American electrical cars are rnnnlnj
In tho Metropolitan underground and
tu'penny tnbo railways. Tho far
will bo flva cents for any distance;
there will ho no flrat, second or thlrc
class; tho high speed will bo ovei
sixty miles an hour, and tho twonty-secon-

limit to stops will give him s
Chicago education in movement.

DRAIN BUILDING.

How to Feed Nervous Cases.'
Hysteria sometimes leads to insanity

and should be tronted through feeding
the brain and nerves upon sclentlflo-all- y

solccted food that restores the
lost dollcato gray muttor. Proof of tho
power of tho brain food Grape-Nut- s is
romarknbly strong.

"About olght years, ago when work-
ing vory hard as n court stcnographor
I collapsed physically and then nerv-
ously and was tnken to tho Stato Hos-
pital for tho insane at Lincoln, Nob., a
raving maniac.

"Thoy had to keep mo In a stralt-Jacko- t,

and I wos- - kept In tho worst
ward for three months. I wob finally
dismissed In the following May, but
did no brain work for yoars until last
fall, when I was persuaded to tako tho
testimony in two cases. Ono of thoso
was a murder enso, and tho strain
upon my norvous system was so groat
that I would havo broken down again
except for tho strength I had build up
by tho uso of drapo-Nuts- . When I

began to feel tho pressure of the work
on my brain and norvoa I simply In-

creased tho amount of Qrapo-Nuts- ,

and used tho food moro regularly.
"I now feol llko my old self again

and urn healthy and happy. I am suro
that if I had known of Grapo-Nut- s

when I had my trouble eight yearn ago
I would nover havo collapsed and this
dark spot In my life would never havo
happened. Grapo-Nut- s' power as a
brain food Is simply wonderful, and I
do not believe nny stomach Is so weak
that it cannot digest this wonderful
food. I feol a delicacy about having
my name appear In public, but If you
think It would help nny poor sufferer
you can uso It." Name given by Pob-iii-

Co., Uattlo Creek. Mich.
There aro dosserts nod desserts. The

delicious, hoalth-glvln- g kind aro told
about in tbo little recipe-- book found

Mn each package of Grape-Nuts- . '
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JNTERNWONAL MESS ASSOCMTOM. ,

(CHAPTER VI Continued). t
"As fnr as 1 know," Clara rcpeutcOji

is the widow moved nwny to where
plnycrs were grouped round the net, or,
tnuntcrlng slowly towards the "ui,ej''
Bhc rose to follow her, but her head was
In a whirl with new thoughts, nd mi

would be best Ior,lat down again. Which
Ida, Harold or Charles? She thought it?

over with as much solicitude as Jn0",r'
er who plans for Iter only child. nr0'".
hod seemed to her to be In mony
the noblest nnd tho best young man
whom she had known, If ever she was to

love n man It would be such a man bh)

that, nut she must Hot think ot hcrse ii.
She had reason to bellevo that uotn
these men loved her sister. Wnlch wul1
be the best for her7 Hut perhaps tnc,
matter was already decided. She couiai
not forget tho scrap of conversation
which she had heard the night uctore.
nor the secret whloh her sister had re-

fused to confide to her. If Ida wouiu
not tell her, there wus but one person
who could. She raised her eyes, nnu

there was Harold Denver standing be-

fore her.
"You were lost In your thoughts,

said he, smiling. "I hope that they were
pleasant ones."

"Oh, I was planning," said eJae, rising.
"It seemB rather u wnste of time nc a.

rule, for things huve a way of working
themselves out Just as you least ex-

pect."
"What wera you planning, then?
"The future.'1
"Whose?"
"Oh, my own and Ida's."
"And was 1 Included In your Joint fu-

tures?"
"I hope all our friends were lncludea..t
"Don't go in," said he, as she began

to movo slowly towards tho house. "I
wanted to have u word. Let us stroll up
nnd down the lawn. Perhaps you are
cold. If you nre I could bring you out
a shawl."

"Oh, no, I am not cold."
"I was speaking to your sister Ida

last night." She noticed that there was,
ft slight quiver In his voice, and, glanc-
ing up at his dark, clear-cu- t face, shej
saw that ho was very grave. Sho felt
that, it was settld. and that lie bad,
como to ask her for her sister's hand.

"She Is a charming girl," said he, aft-
er a pause.

"Indeed sho Is," cried Clara warmly
"And no ono who hns not lived with
her and known her Intimately can tell
how charming nnd good she Is. Sho Is
like a sunbeam in the house."

"No one who was not good could be
so absolutely happy as she seems to be.
Heaven's last gift, I think, Is a mind
so pure and a spirit so high that' it Is

unable even to see what Is Impure nnd
evil In tho world around ub. For as
long as we can see It, how can we be
truly happy?"

"She has a deeper side, nlso. She does
not turn It to the world, and It Is not
naturul that she should, for she Is very
young. But she thinks, and has aspira-
tions of her own."

"You cannot admire her more than
I do. Indeed, Miss Walker, I only ask
to be brought Into nearer relationship
with hsr, and to feel that there Is u
permanent bond between us."

It hnd come at last. For a moment
her heart was numbed within her, nnd
then a flood of sisterly love carried alt
before It. Down with the dark thought
which would still try to raise Its un-

hallowed head! She turned to Harold
with sparkling eyes and words of picas-ur- o

upon her lips.
"I should wish to be near nnd dear to

both of you," said he, ns he took her
hand. "I should wish Ida to be my sis-

ter, and you my wife."
She said nothing. She only stood

looking at him with parted lips and
great, dark, questioning eyes. Tho lawn
had vanlshod awny, the sloping gard-
ens, the brick villas, the darkening sky
with half a pale moon beginning to show
over tho chimney tops. All wns gone,
and Bhe was only conscious of a dark,
earnest, pleading face, nnd of a voice,
far away, disconnected from herself,
the voice of n man telling a womnn how
he loved her. He was unhappy, said the
voice, his life was a void; he bad come
to the parting of the ways, here lay hap-
piness and honor, and all that was high
and noblo; there lay the soul-klllln- e

round, the lonely life, the base pursuit
of money, the sordid, selfish alms. Ho
needed but the band of the womnn that
ho loved tb lend him Into tho better
path. And bow he loved her his life
would show. Ho loved her for her
sweetness, for hor womnnllness, for
her strength. He had need of her. Would
she come to him? And then of n sud-

den as she listened It enme home to her
that the man wus Harold Denver, nnd
that she was the woman, and that all
God's work was very beautiful the
green award beneath her feet, tho rust-
ling leaves, tho long orqnge slashos In
the western sky. She spoke; sho scarce
knew what tho broken words were,
but she saw the light of Joy shlno out
on bis face, and her hand wns still In
bis ns they wandered amid the twilight.
They said no moro now, but only wan-
dered and felt each other's presence
All was fresh around thorn, fnmlllar
and yet new, tinged with the beauty of
their new found happiness.

"Did you not know It bofore," be
askod.

"I did not dnre think It."
'What a mask of Ice I must wear'

How cquld a man feol ns I have dono-- ,

without showing It? Your fdateryf-- l J

youTl Bi''JnstV

oe In m.' oh I do pray that you may
t rep, nt if The gentle benrt was

ruffled ntnlil its Joy by the thought of
" own utiworthltiess.

t It! J fet-- that I nm a saved
mnn. You lo nut know how degrading
J"'" city life , ,ow debasing, and yet

,'iow absorbing Money fotever clinks
in your ear You enn think of nothing
ol' Prom the bottom of my heart I

tf "' n,lrt yet how cnn l ,lrnW bnck
uitliout bringing grief to my dear old
rather' There wns but one wny In which

could defv the taint, and that was by
Jisvlng a linme influence so pure nnd bo
" Rh thnt it may brace me up against

(nil thnt draws mo down. I have felt
i,thnt Influence nlrendy. I know thnt
.when I nm talking to you I am n better
j"cnian, it - J0U wno mUBt R0 wm, m0
i through life, or I must walk forever
alone."

L"0h. Harold. I nm so happy!" Still
they wandered nmld tho darkening

f shadows, while one by ono the stars
M'ped out In tbo blue-blac- k sky above

them. At Inst a chill night wind blew up
from the east, and brought them bnck to
the realities of life.

i "You must go In. You will be cold."
Stilly father will wonder wlicro I nm.

"hull I gay anything to him?"
"If you like, my dnrllng. Or I will In

the morning. I must tell my mother
I know how delighted she will

.be."
, "I do hope so."

"Let mo take you up the garden path.
It Is so dark. Your lamp Is not lit yet.

.then, dearest."
"Till tomorrow, Hnrold."
"My own darling!" Ho stooped, nnd

rthelr lips met for the tltst time. Then,
t she pushed open the folding windows
she heard his quick, firm step ub It

jrmssed down the graveled path. A
Jwmp was lit ns sho entered the room.
,and there wns Ida, dnnclng about like
la mlichlevous little fairy in front of
Jber.

"And have you nnythlng to tell mo?"
she asked, with n solemn face. Then,

jftiddenly throwing her arms round her
slBter's neck, "Oh, you dear, dear old
Clara! I nm so pleased. I nm so pleased."

CHAPTER VII.
VHSIT TADNK.M FKI.ICITJIS.

NtST T wXs Just threejU"TKSSrSy dnys n'ter the
I tor and tho Admiral

iCpV I had congratulated
(; cCJsiSif ,s 1 ench other upon tho

ryi.flL clofer tle which
A. J J?(r2iJk WB t0 unite their
Trfirfc families, and

1 to turn lhelr frtonrt--
Vfl 'J ship Into something

J. evcn doarer ami
moro Intlmnte, tlmt
Miss Ida Walker re-

ceived a letter which caused her some
lurprlse nnd considerable amusement.
It was dated from next loor, ana was
Handed In by the page after
brenkfast.

"Dear Miss Ida," began thbi curious
document, nnd then relapsed suddenly
into the third person. "Mr. Charles
Westmacott hopes thnt he may have
tho pleasure of a ride with Miss Ida
Walker upon his tnndom tricycle. Mr.
Charles Westmacott will lirlng It round
In halt an hour. You In front. Yours
very truly, Charles Wosttnncott" Tho
whole was written In a large, loose-Joint-

nnd Bchoolboylsh hand, very
thin on tho up strokes and thick on the
down, nB though enre and rains had
gone to tho fashioning of It.

Strange ns wns the form, .the mean-
ing wns clenr enough; so Ida hastened
to her room, nnd hnd hordly slipped on
her light grey cycling dress when sho
saw the tandem with Its large ncoupnnt
at tho door. Ho handed her up to her
saddle with n more solemn nnd thought-
ful face than was usual with him, and
a few moments later they wcro flying
nlong the benutlful, smooth suburban
roads In the direction of Forest Hill,
The great limbs of tho athlete made the
heavy machine spring nnd qu!rer with
ivery stroke; while the inlgnon grey
figure with the laughing face, nnd tho
golden curls blowing from under tho
little plnk-bnnde- d straw hat, simply
held flrfnlv to her perch, nnd let the
trendies whirl round beneath
her feet. Mllo nfter mile
they flow, tho wind beat-
ing In her face, the trees dancing pnst
In two long ranks on either Bide, until
they hnd passed round Croydon and
were approaching Norwood once moro
from the further side.

"Aren't you tired?" she nsked, glanc-
ing over her shoulder and turning

him a llttlo pink enr, a Huffy
golden curl, and ono bluo eye twinkling
from the very corner of Its lid.

"Not a bit. I nm Just getting my
swing."

"Isn't It wonderful to bo strong? You
always remind mo of a steam engine."

"Why a steam engine?"
"Well, because It Is so powerful, and

reliable, and unreasoning. Well, I didn't
menn thnt last, you know, but but
you know whnt I mean. Whut la the
matter with you?"

"Why?"
"Because you have something on your

mind. You have not laughed once."
Ho broke Into a gruesome laugh. "I

am quite Jolly," said be.
"Oh, no, you aro not. And why did you

wrlto me such ri dreadfully stiff letter?"
"There, now," ho cried, "I was suro

It was Btlft."
"Then why wrlto It?"
"It wasn't my own composition."
"Whoso then? Your aunt's?"
"Oh, no. It was a person of the name

of Slattery."
" "Ooodnoss! Who Is ho?"

"I knew It would come out, I felt
Ithat it would- - You've heard of Slattery,
rthe author t"
I "Ne'vW

ffS-'ti- Is wonderful him-- .
taiyq" wrote a book called 'The Secret

lye any jjr, Lettei-wiltln- g Made Easy.'
xy,. hot yijiu models Of all sprts of let- -

l I) 0,,t bmghlng, "So ygu adu-
lt ,ed one" "'
'l ,rf to invite a youngjady- - Vf a.

' '. ft ..., i

picnic, but I set to wnrk. nnd soon got
It changed no ttlmt It Yould do very
well. Slattory seems, never to hwve
asked any one to ride a tandem. Hut
when I hnd written It. It seemed so
dreadfully stiff ttial 1 hnd to put a lit-

tle beginning nnd cod of my own, which
Bcemctl to brighten, it m a good deal."

"I thought tlrerv wbh something funny
about the beglnulng nnd end."

"Did you? Fancy your noticing tbo
difference In style. Hw quick you nrol
I am vory slow nt things like thnt. I
ought to havo biy-- a woodman, or
gamekeeper, or something. I wns mndo
on those lines. Hut I havo found some-
thing now."

"What Is that, thrn?"
"Ranching. I have a chum In Texns,

and he nays It Is a rare life. I am to
buy a share In his buslncxs. it Is all In
tho open air rthootlng. nrul riding, nnd
sport. Would lb wimld It inconvcnlcnco
you much, Ida, to come out thero with
me?"

I Ida nenrly fell oft bur perch In hor
nmnzement. Tho only words ot which
she could think wero "My goodness
mo!" so sho said them.

"If It would not tipsct your plans,
or ohnnge your arrnngemonts In nny
way." He bad slowird down and let go
of the steering bundle, so that the grent
machine crawled nJrnlessly about from
ono sldo of the rond to the other. "I
know very well tbn.1 I nm not clover or
nnythlng of thnt. sort, but still I would
do nil I cnn to make you very happy.
Don't you thlnfc thnt In time you might
ootno to like me n little bit?"

Ida gave m. cry of fright. "I won't
like you If n run me ngnlnst a brick
wall," sho. said, as the machine rasped
against tbo curb. "Do uttend to tho
steering."1

"Yes, I will. But tell me, Ida, whether
you will came with me."

"Oh, L don't know. It's too absurd!
How cimi wo talk about such things
when I ennnot see you? You speak to
tho napo of my neck, nnd then I havo
to twist my head round to answer."

"I know. Thnt was why I put 'You In
front' upon my letter. I thought thnt
It wotald mnk It cosier. But If you
would prefer It I will stop the machine,
nnd Uten you cnn sit around and tnlk
about It."

"Oowl gracious!" cried Ida. "Fancy
our sitting faco to fnce on n motionless
tricycle In tho middle, of the road, nnd
all tiro peopla looking out of their win-
dows nt us!"

"W would look rnther funny, wouldn't
It? 'Well, then, suppose thnt wo both
get off nnd push tho tnndom along in
front of us?"

"OU, no, this Is better Jhnn thaL"
"Or I could enrry tho thing."
Idn, burst out latiRhlng. "That would

be more absurd still."
'"Plien wo will go quietly, and I will

look out for steering. I won't talk about
It at all If you would rather not. Hut I
really lo lovo you very much, and you
would make me hnnnv If vou came to
Texas with me, nnd I think that per-lia-

after n time I could make you
baiwy, too." I

"Hut your aunt?" I

"Oh, she would llko it very much. 1 I

can understand that your father might II

not llko to loso you. I'm suro I wouldn't II

either. It I wcro he. But, after all, Amer-
ica Is not very far oft nowadays, nnd
Ifl not so very wild. Wo would take a
grand piano, nnd nnd b copy of
Drowning. And Denvor and his wife
would como over to see us. We should
bo quite a family party. It would bo
Jolly."

Ida sat listening to tho stumbling
words nnd awkward phrases which were
whispered from the bnck of her, but
there was something In Charles West-macot- t's

clumsiness of speech which
was more moving thnn tho words of tha
most eloquent of plenders. He paused,
be Btammered, he caught his breath be-

tween tho words, and ho blurted out
In little blunt phrases all the hopes of
his heart. If lovo had not come to her
yet, thero wns at least pity nnd sym-
pathy, which nre nearly akin to It.
Wonder there was also that ono so
wenk and frail as she should shake this
strong man so, should hnve the wholo
course of his life waiting for her deci-
sion. Her left hnnd was on the cushion
nt her bIiIq. He leaned forward and took
it gently In his own. Sho did not try to
draw It back from him.

"May I have It," said be, "for life?"
"Oh, do attend to your steering," said

she, smiling round at him; "nnd don't
say any more about this today. Plcaso
don't!"

"When shall I know, then?"
"Oh, tonight, tomorrow, I don't know.

I must nsk Clara. Talk about some-
thing else."

And they dlr tnlk about something
else; but her left hnnd was still en-

closed In his, and he knew, without ask-
ing ngnln, that all was well.

(TO UK CONTINUED.)

FOR AN UNSPOKEN SPEECH.

The Irlah I'ntrlot Jnlled for Words Ila
niilu't Ky.

A mombor of the Lund league was
sent from Dublin to a certain district to
get up a meeting nnd mnko a speech,
says the New York Journal.

On reaching tho town where tho meet-
ing was to bo held tho Bpecch-mak-

met a friend, and, both being genial
fellows, they retired to a public house
and had something. Then they began
talking over old-tim- e reminiscences,
nnd tho llrst thing the land-leagu-

knew was that tho attendant had come
in to light the lnmp.

"Great goodness!" he said, "I was
sent down from Dublin to get up a
meeting hero and now it Is too late."

"Oh, well, it doesn't matter," said tho
other.

"Yes, but It does matter," said tho
organizer. "I have to report to my su-

perior that the mooting wus held."
"Oh, thnt's nil right," said his friend.

"Hero, you wrlto out a speecch and I
will send it to tho local papers, which
will print it Just as If tho meeting was
hold. Then tho people In Dublin won't
know tho difference."

This was quickly dono nnd tho spooch
that was never dellvored appeared next
day In the papers.

The fun of the thing comes In over
tho fact that tho leaguer was arrested
and was sentenced to four months In
Jail for a speech that bo never deliv-
ered, at a meeting that was never held.

Aro Thy AH Tender?
By .command ot the emperor of Rus-

sia t),iree onormqus volumes, bound in
black Veal, with purple silk linings, and
utiothoAlii red seal with white linings,
all wltl niBsulve clasps In gold und sli-

ver, huira been tilled with cuttings from
the entlro American press referring to
the Ulr.eis and death of the lata czar.

c

Production of Nitrate of Soda. H
Tho annual report of tho Nitrate H

Association of Chile, which controls rVItho world'B supply of nltrato of soda, .Jf?X'
shows tho production in 1902 to have 'pf
boon 2,082,522.80 pounds from sev- - '( H
onty-clg- works. Tho nltrato beds ' M
are noar tbo surfaco and arp trorked M
as stone quarries. It is anticipated I fl
that tbo Immonso amount of nitrate I H
tbo United States now gets from ' H
Chile for use K fertilizers will uttl. N .M
mately bo supplied by factories raak? , wHIng- - It by foctflcal 'process from .t&e--- - Slair, as Is tilrgWone nt Niagara Falls. flH


